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PART I.
Mr. J. Woodbury Newcomb had devoted

his life to tha science of criminology. and
at the age of fifty years he was prepared
to claim a leading place among experts In
that Important department of knowledge.
Returning to his native land, after a

three years' tour abroad, Mr. Newcomb
began at once to revisit the prisons which
had been so interesting to him. He inves-
tigated once more the penal institutions of
New Enghind, completing -the work in the
spring of the year 18M. Passing to New
York state, he devoted some days to the
study of the prison at Sing Sing, and then
he ran upon the adventure which forms
the basis of this narrative.
In the afternoon of a pleasant day In May

he boarded a train for New York at the Sing
Sing station, and secured a seat in a parlor
car. Passing to the smoking compartment.a few minutes after the train started, he
found it occupied by three men, whose ap-

-/-

e Found It Occupied by Three Men.

pearance hespoke them pleasant companions
on a Journey. They were quietly dressed
in clothes of a dark color, not fashionably
designed as were those of Mr. Newcomb,
but such as might be worn by well-to-do
n: rehants from the interior of the state, on
a visit to the metropolis. Their demeanor
also favored the same hypothesis, for they
exhihited the retieence and the caution re-
garding strangers which are characteristic
of a certain grade of rusticity.
Mr. Newcornb's first advances in the direc-

tion of sociability were received somewhat
coldly. an.I he was subjected to a close
scrutiny, from which, however, he did not
qhrink.

"I have been in Sing Sing." said Mr. New-
comb. smiling agreeably. "ft is an excellent
prison; the best that I was ever in."
A. this rernark one of the men facing him

took a dollar bill out of his waistcoat pocket
end handed it to his neighbor with the mut-
tered conm-nt that it was a gift, and not a
tet. The recipient of the money. respond-
ing to Newcomb's courteous observation,
Fabl: "That's right. Sing Sing is a good
lg. and the warden's a gentleman. I feel
the same as you do about it. If I were to be
Vent ul) again. I".' rather go there."
The criminologist was s surprised by this
(.rmark that, for a moment, lie was unable

to r, plv. His hesitation was viewed with-
cut disfav or by his companions, who seemed
tc r-gar-i it only as an evidence of a cau-tious liFoOsition. lie who had addressed
Nr-w'onb so;wk-. again, and manifestly with
the kiost intentions.
*t" all ri'rht," he 3aid. "We're all in the

sa: q ta-t today and mighty glad of
it. as you know'without having to be toldb~y anybody."
"My friend.' said Newcomb, mildly,

"woubil you mind telling me why the gen-
It-marfon 3 our right just paid you the sum
of one dollar? Of course, if the matter Is of
a private nature,. I will not venture to in-trlie. but I fancied that it had some con-
Je-tion with myself."

'It did." said the other promptly. "I bet
him a dollar that you'd just got out of thejug. an! he tcok me up. Then you let out
that v-m'! h'en in Sing Sing, and so he set-
tied Up."
"Exa'tly.' rejoined Newcomb, and hesmi!-l b.nigrnantly.
The -criminologist perceived that the

chanee of hig life had come. Instead ofspcakine to criminals through the bars of
their cell., and in his character of the sin-
less fe'nd of the sinful, he was to be re-
celved into the!r confidence. as one of them-
selves: initiated into their mysteries: re-
galed with the:r stories told without reser-
vation or motive for falsehood. The ad-
venture would be the climax of his life's
work.
"I was a fool to make the bet." said the

loser. "Anybody can see what you are-I mean anybody in the business. You're aconfidenee operator. that's the size of you.
and I'll put up dollars to doughnuts that
few tan touch you in your line."
"You flatter me." said Newcomb. "In re-

turn, let me introduce myself. My name is
Woodbury-John Woodbury."
"A good name," said one of the crooks,

and the otherq nodded.
"I'm .Jack P'inney." the crimInal con-

tInued. "If you want to know any more
about me, ask the police. The gentleman
on my right is Bill Harris, better known
than I am. On my left you will observe a
tall, blond beauty who calls himself Frank
Gleason. He is so smooth that he can slIde
rp hill. He has been everywhere, speaks
100 languages, and cannot tell the truth in
any of them."
Following this introduction there was an

interval of silence, during which Newcomb
earnestly regarded the interesting trio ite
whose society kind Providence had thrown
him.
Harris was rather short in stature and

had a tendency to corpulency, which even
the carefully selected diet provided by the
state had not wholly repressed. His face
was firm, expressing the stolid pride of the
cucce-ssful business man. It was clear that
he was one who despised frivolity and pu!
his trust in hard and conscientious toil.
Pinney was dark and lean-a man full of

nervous energy. He had the ready address
of the traveling salesman, and the super-
fu lal honesty whIch is so necessary to that
profession.
Gleason. as has been disclosed, was of the

blond type. He had an air of cultivaton
and the manners of one who has moved in
good society. Yet he was never the same
man for many minutes consecutively, being
totally destItute of sincerity. His bearing
and even his countenance varied with the
theme raf his conversation; and he could
seem to be anything from a Malay pirate to
your family poysician.
"Can't you tell us a story, Mr. Wood-

bury '" said Pinney. "We've got tIme on
our hands and this compartment to our-
selves. It seems to me that this crowd
ought to rpin some good yarns."
Nothing could have suited Newcomb bet-

ter thin this proposition. Stories were
what he wanted, and he hastened to set
the ball rolling by narrating an early ex-
perience which in certain companies he
2night have kept to himself. But there he
felt no hesitation. Even should the -stor'y
be repeated, no one would credit these
men; and. In any case, the affaIr was so
far in the past that It had taken on an in-
personal character in his thoughts.
'My first crime."he began; and Gleason

interrupt-d, crying out:
"Good! I always like to hear about a

man's first offense."
Trhe others coincided In this opinion, and

Newcomb continued:
'My first crime possesses elements of

ncvelty which. I think. will interest you.
At that tIme I was a young man of very
high Ideals and ambitions. I believed that
it was try mission to benefit the race. In
sh.-rt. I wished to be a philanthropist. But
in order to fit myself for that calling, I fell
tnat an educatio-n was necessary. My par-
enits had been pcor, and I had obtained
I ery little schooling, though I had studied
hard at every cpportunity. I longed for a
cellege training, and had a leaning toward
th~eoiogi:al studies.
"In this situation I applied to a wealthy

uncle, who refused me cruelly. I could
have borne his tgrdliness toward me,
but his total lacW of sympathy with the
cause to which 1"intended to devote my
life shucked me unspeakably. I considered
the matter thoroughly, and came to the
conclusion that, for his own soul's sake,
he should be forced to part with that small
Part of his gigantic possessions for the
gEod of mankind.
"The way was easy. My uncle had a

little boy-four years old-of whom' he was
said to be extremely fond, The child had
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upon my uncle both at his city house and
at his magnificent summer residence on
Long Island. My plan was to take awaythe child and hold him for a m'oderate
ransom, barely enough to give me the edu-
cation which was necessary to fit me for a
useful career in the world.
"After my uncle's refusal of my request,I made a considerable sudy of the situa-tion. The family was then at the countryhouse, and I took lodgings near by. I

soon discovered that the task which I hadset myself would prove extremely easy.For a large part of every evening the child
was left practically unguarded. The roomwhere he slept was high up In the house.but one of Its windows could be reached bya series of ascents from one to another ofthe roofs of the various portions of thestructure. To descend with the boy wouldhave been no difficult undertaking for soactive a youth as I then was. I believedthat I could stifle his cries by wrappinghis head in some soft coverings taken fromhis little crib.
"In order to guard against discovery In

case -he should make an outcry, I chose anight when there was to be a great ball atthe house. The place would ring with mu-sic, and with the various noises incident tothe festivities, I believed that I could re-
move the boy, undetected, and take him to
a fisherman's hut in the woods, where Iwould care for him most tenderly untilsuch time as the ransom should be paid."At 10 o'clock of the night in question Istood beside the sleeping boy, and no onehad seen me enter. With great dexterity Iwound the soft coverings about his head,giving him air, but smothering his cries.Then I bore him to the window. Thus farI had not the smallest reason to suspectthat my attempt had been discovered.What, then, was my surprise, when, of asudden, the house was in an uproar. Itnas as if I had been detected In the actand the hundred guests of my uncle wererushing out of the house to pursue me."For a moment I stood by the window,
spellbound, utterly at a loss to understandtne situation. The most tremendous outcry
rose all around me; and, at last, in themidst of It I detected the horrible word'Fire! '"Almost Instantly a rwirl of smoke rose
up to where I stood. Turning. I rushed to
the door, and into the hall. The frightenedmaid, who should have thought only of hercharge in that moment of peril, was fleeingdown the stairs. I looked down after her,
and saw a sheet of flame sweep across her
path. She dashed through it, her garments
takir-g fire. It appeared that she escaped,
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"For a moment I stood by the win-
dow, spellbound."

but no one could have gone down that way
after her. The passage was blocked. I ran
to another stairway. It was impassable
with smoke.
"Nearly stifled. I rushed back to the win-

dow. The smoke whirled after me, driving
me to the roof. Then a part of the lightfabric of the house, upon.my left, blazed
up. All was bright as day. Below me I
saw many faces, and among them my un-
cle's. and the agonized countenance of his
wife. She was on her knees. Her arms
were extended toward the window of her
child's room.
"In the sudden glare my own form stood

out clearly. 'Instantly a great sho.at arose.
Some called for ladders. Others cried to me
to descend, this way or that. I knew the
way well enough, and I climbed along the
roof with ease. But at last the fire came
so near that I was forced to jump. It was
only a little distance, but, hampered by my
burden, which no danger would make me
relinquish, I did not.a!lght squarely upon
my feet, and so I sustained a painful In-jury. But the child was wholly unharmed.
The wrappings about his head had pre-
vented him from irhaling fire or smoke.
I placed him in his mother's arms and saw
her tears fall upon his face.
"A trifling exercise of ingenuity enabled

me to account for my presence. I said that
I had been loitering in the grounds, listen-
ing to the music. After receivinig the com-
mendations of all I made my way to mylodgings with great difficulty, for, when
the excitement had in some degree left me,my injuries asserted themselves. I took
to my bed at once and summoned a physi-cian.
"The next day my uncle called, as T knew

he would. I had prepared myself for the
interview, and had resolved to take no
more of the bounty that his gratitude
would offer than enough for my frugalneeds at college. ,"My uncle thanked me cordially, an1 pre-
sented to me a silver watch which had
long been an heirloom-so long, in fact,
that it had ceased to have any value as atimepiece. In subsequent years I spent
much money in the vain attempt to have
it repaired.
"I was in bed four weeks, hut by the

great skill of my physician I escaped being
a cripple. His bill was $21Y7, and as I had
not the money. I referred the matter to my
uncle, who advised me not to pay, On the
ground that the charge was exorbitant. I
did not take that vIew of it; I simply told
the doctor that I had nothing. He then put
the matter In the hands of an attorney.
"Now, gentlemen, was it not clear that

it was my uncle's duty to pay that bill?
I thought so then, and have never seen
reason to change my mind. I argued and
pleaded with him, but he refused. There
was but one way in which I coulid make
him do his duty and save the reputation of
our family. I secured one of his check
blanks and drew a check for the sum.
signing my uncle's name In a very careful
and competent manner, The check, as I
argued, would hardly be noticed In thebank account of a man so rich as my uncle
was reputed to be. Yet, strpngely enough,the check came back, not because of the
signature, but because the account was al-
ready ove rdrawn.
"The doctor's atterney made a great out-

cry about it, and that led to the discoveryof the fact that my uncle's wealth was abubble, It also burst that bubble. His
credit was gone, and that was all that hehad had to live upon in some years,
"Of course, he detected the forgery, but

before he could get the machinery of jus-tice at work against me certain complhca-tions in his own affairs forced him to leavethe country forever. My crime was never
brought home to me; yet It seems to me
that I was sufficiently punished by the loss
of the college course which I should other-
wise have had, and by the great trouble
with that old silver watch.
"Such, gentlemen, is the story of my first

crime, frankly told. I trust that you will
respond in the same spirit, with plaIn, un-
varnished narratives."
"You can rely on me for that." said BillHarris, gazing at Newcomb with admira-tion. "I am only a second-rate liar, any-

way, and have no business in the present
company. However, I will tell a true storyby and by, but I think that Frank Gleasonhad better follow cur friend Woodbury, Ifthere is no objection."

PART II.
To the imputation upon his veracity

Frank Gleason retorted that the story
which he was about to tell was strictly
true. He added that a man who had led
such a life as his did not need to invent
stories of marvelous adventure, This prop-
osition he proceeded to prove by sketching
a strangely varied career, with great clear-
ness and exemplary brevity.
"As to the little affair 'm maing to tel

FMn about," he said at last, "t was not
much to boast of. and the only reqson whyI like to tell the story I because it marks
the cross road* of Ute with me, It was
the first time that ever I went wron
"It happened this way, Brother Vood-

bury," he continued, turning to the nol-ogist. "I was brought up in a wteratown, and got a fair education in theschools and in a little academy that thefolks out there were rather proud of. Afew years later I drifted into New York,without any money, and chanoed to run
across a man whom I had known at home.He had started with a little money, andhad built it up to a fortune in New York.He seemed to be glad to meet some onefrom the old place, and was sympathetiewhen he learned that. I was out of- workand low In pobket. If I would call on himat his office the next day he would try tofind me something to do. I went there, ex-pecting to get a soft job, and what do youthink he offered me? The position of nightwatchman in his furniture factory in LongIsland City.
"From that moment I hated the man, andmade up my mind to get square with him,That was the only reason why I took thejob. It was worth $10 a week. Think ofthat! Well, I went to work, and every weekI charged him, in my mind, with theamount that he ought to have paid me overand above what I got. He was going indebt to me pretty fast, although he didn'tknow it.
"Late one afternoon I went to the factoryto begin my regular night's work. Gray-ling-that was his name-was in the office,talking with 4ids partner. Bob Stetson. Theoffice was a little one-story building con-nected with the factory by a covered walk.E saw the two men through a window.They were talking- across a big pile ofmoney that lay on Grayling's desk. Pres-ently I saw Grayling put the money in thesafe, and then Stetson went away."A few minutes later I showed up in theoffice. Grayling .told me he was going to bethere till midnight. and that I needn't come

over from the factory before that time.Ordinarily I was supposed to make myregular rounds hourly.
"Grayling went out for his dinner, and

came back about 7 o'clock. I took a lookat him thraugh the window. He was atwork on the books, and the safe was open.The money was in that safe. I had beenthinking about that. It seemed to methat there ought to be some way to collectwhat Grayling owed me. according to myfiguring. Probably I tould get a few dol-lars extra, if I worked it right."I was new at that sort of business then.and naturally didn't know just how to goto work. Of course, I might have walkedIntn the office. and probably I could have
krocked Grayling on the head without anytrouble. But I hesitated at that. MurderIsn't in my line, and, besides, I didn't know
how much money there was in the pile thatI had seen. Moreover. Grayling kept aloaded revolver quite handy in a drawer ofhis desk, as I had discovered while glancingover his papers one night after everybodyhad gone home.
"Perhaps I might have given up the Jo,

but luck was in my favor. About 9 o'clock,
as I was standing by the window of theoDfice looking in. and thinking, a boy came
along carrying a tin pail. He had his hand
on the knob of the office door when I spoketo him.
"'What have you got there?' said I; and

he told me it was coffee for Mr. Grayling."'He always has it sent over when he
morks late,' said he. 'It's to keep him
awake, I suppose. I bring it around' frot
the restaurant, just before we close up, andI put it on the gas stove in the back o'lice
so that it will keelp hot.'
"'That's a pretty good Idea.' said I.

'Could you get another pailful for me?'
"Hle was willing; and after he had car-

r!ed in Grayling's coffee, he trotted back to
the restaurant after mine. While he was
gone, I ran around the corner to a drug
store. where I bought some laudanum-for
the toothache. Pretty soon the boy carhe
back with my pall of coffee, and I pail him
the price. When he had gone I dosed the
coffee with laudanum very carefully, for I
didn't want any accident to happen. That
v as why I got the second pailful. I was
afraid that if I tried to dose Grayling's
coffee while It was on the Stove and he in
the next room. I might get nervous 'and
make a mistake.
"Hav!rg fixed the coffee all right, I slip-

ped Uito the back room through a rear door
of which I had the key, and I shifted the
two pails without making a sound. Then I
took his pail over to the factory, and put
it in a warm place in the boiler room,
thinking that I might need it later, to brace
my nerve. I waitepd half an hour by mywatch-which appeared to be going a gooddeal slower than usual-and then I went
Into the passage that led to the office. Ididn't dare to open the door at first. but INould see fairly well inrough the keyhole.It was not so convenient as the window;but I didn't like to be seen there too often,in case anybody should he passing.
"Grayling was drinking his coffee. There

teretwo cupfuls. I was a-wishing that hew ouldn't drink all of the last one: but hedid. And while he was doing it. the pass-
age where I stood got hotter and hotter till
the sweat ran off my forehead. I thought
that he would hear it dropping on the floor.
"After he had drunk his coffee, he satdown before his desk. and presently his

head fell forward into his hands. I thoughthe was gone, but he roused himself; got up,and began to pace the floor. I heard him
mutter about being sleepy. When he passedhis chair I could see him through the key-hole, and I saw that he hesitated everytime. He wanted to sit down; he wantedtd throw his head upon his hands on that
desk and sleep and sleep. I knew just how
he felt, and I knew, too. that he would have
to come to it before long. At last he sat
down in a decisive way, shaking his hea.

"I saw Grayling put the mnoney in the
safe."

and shrugging his shoulders. He was go-
lng to do some work. No more sleepiness
for him. He picked up some papers and
tattled them briskly. Then he began to
crumple them in his fingers. His hands
dropped upon the desk; his head dropped
lower and lower over them, and suddenly
he was asleep. Or dead? I didn't dare to
think 6f it.
"I had watched him so closely that it

seemed as if the drug had worked upon
both of us, steadily, evenly. My arms and
legs were like lead. But my head seemed
to be cool-cooler than usual. I could think
of an enormous number of things in a sec-
ond. Some of them were of a nature to
frighten a man. But then there was the
money; I never quite forgot that.
"Opening the door noiselessly, I entered

the office and went to Grayling's side, He
was sound asleep. I turned to the safe.
The money was there in a little drawer. It
was locked, but the key was In the lock.
My hand was on the key when I heard a
sound-a footstep. Some one was coming.
I was panic-stricken. Instinctively 1-sprang
behind one of the big doors of the safe.
There I stood trembling, it seemed, a long
time. I knew that some one was in the
room, but how he had come or who he was
I could not guess.
"It was useless to stand there. Discovery

was certain. There was no hope except in
a bold and sudden dash. Drawing the re-
volver which I carried for protection while
on my watch, I sprang out into the room,
In that instant I was face to face with Stet-
son. It was his life or mine. I leveled the
revolver at him.
" 'Hands up!' I cried.
" 'Gleason!I' he screamed, starting back.
"'That's me,' said I, 'and I mean busi-

ness.'
"He sank upon his knees.
" 'In the name of heaven.' he criedhoarse-

ly, 'do not betray me. He drove me to it.
With his infernal cunning he was dragging
my share in our joint enterprise out of'my
hands. I had to kill him to save myself
from ruin.'
"The back part of my mouth was so dry

that it rustled when I tried to speak, and
my brain was reeling, but I managed togather sense enough to take the amazing

tip that he had given me. and breath enough

to say: 'Sit down, Mr. Stetson. and try to
be calm. I will hear yettr story.'
"It burst out of him like a torrent of fire.

He told how Grayin had cheated him: had

imnosed upon his city9 to mae hm.

sign documents that would beggar him.
These documents were in that sate~in Gray-
line's private drawer. Yet to get them wag
not enoughfor he would still be in his part-
ner's qlutch.' So he had planned murder.
"Kqow rayling's habit Ia the matter

of cotee. h Mad Aecided that therein lay
Ns tdportu ty. 8_ he had provided him-
selt with .o. had secreted himself
in a eloaset- hV- ck O'fce-returning af-
ter a pret ving the factory asusual. Whad brought in the cof-
fee, and had gone, Stetson had crept out
of the close an had poured his poison
into th9 pail e had.returned to his
concealment.. .

"A few minite-s I had come In, a
humble instrument in- the hands of Provi-
dance-and-W rGjoved the pail which
contained thE fstaAdose, substituting that
which I had mililydrugged. Often have I
reflected, since that, how wonderfully I
was guided on that night, and how merci-
fully my life was spared. For I had come
as near as possible to drinking the coffee
which I had taken from that .room! I
thought It would brace my nerves, and
only the sickening thought of the drug that
I had used prevented me from'taking the
fatal dose. As it chanced, I poured It out
upon the ground.
"Returning now to Stetson, you will

readily perceive how he came to take the
course he did. Being discovered by me be-
side the body of his victim-as he sup-posed-there was no recourse for him but
confession. Yet he begged that I would
have mercy and shield him.
"Well, now, do you know, Mr. Woodbury,I couldn't do it. Of course, it wasn't busi-

ness. I inight have been blackmailing him
yet. But the fact is, that coming face to
face so suddenly with a rascal worse than

"Gleason!" he screamed, starting
back.

myself made me an honest man by sheer
fcrce of contrast.
" 'I'm sorry for you, Mr. Stetson,' said 1,

'but I can't shield a murderer. I must do
my duty.'
"With that I threw open the window and

called for help. It happen'v'l that there
was a policeman on the cornar. He came
In response to my call and arrested Stet-
son, who was in a pitiable state of cl-
lapse. Then I got a doctor, who worked
over Grayling until he brought him to his
senses: but he said that a half hour more
would have put the man beyond lie reach
of help. I don't believe It. In my opinion
Grayling would have waked up all right;
but naturally the doctor wanted as much
ciedit as possible.
"When the circumstances were explained

to Grayling he was overcome with grati-
tule toward me for saving his life. Well,
I had saved it, though he dian't know just
how it had been done. -He shook me uarms-
ly'by the hand, and then, tottering over to
the safe, he opened *the tirAver and gave
me the roll of bills that I had plaaed to
take. - The bills were all oncs-ixty-feven
dollars in all. Suppose that I had killed
him for _:o little! It wasn't as much as he
owed me, according to my calculation. But
I never tried to get even. I was afraid of
a man with such ltwk as his. Stetspn gotten yearb." o

"Spea,king of l'ucit." said Harris, when
Gleason hal Concludsed )is story, "I should
say that was pretty guod."
"The worst luck in the world," rejoinedGleason. "NoThing more disastrous can

happen to a ntan than that he shoulti es-
cape just punishment for his first crime.
Had I been fqrtuniae enough to he caught
It might have acconiplished my reform, but
such an escape as that which I have de-
scribed led me to think my'self the especlal
favorite of qatan. ,As usual the tempterd~ceive-l and esvrtcd rhk"
He pronouncid the last woJrdswithsgo

elocutionary effect, 'ut they failed to im-
press Newcorpb,,.w o had too cleariy in
mind the character which Gleason had
given himself in his introductory rem'.rks.
The criminologist ;nadg no verbal com-
ment, however. bpt contented himself with
nyntally adding gross and palpable hy-
pocrisy to the list of Gleas-on's crimes.
"It Is your turn now, Mr. Harris." he

said. "What story will you give us.
"The story of what we.call in -my pro-

fession 'An Inside Job,' " repied Harris.

PART II.
"I have always been a hard-working

man," said % Illiam Harris, the safe-
breaker. "As a rule I've earned what I've
got, though I haven't always got what I've
earned. Many's the likely safe I've cut
into to find nothing but a set of books with
the balance all the wrong way. Yet there
are men In my line who can't open a to-
mato can' without finding' It full of green
money. .

"This affair that I'm going to tell you
about is one of the few really easy things
that ever came my way. It was like find-
Ing money. Col. Bob Tracy, president of
the Fairfield Granite Company-with ofti-
ces In the Clyde building on Pine street
near Broadway-had drawn $104,000 out of
a bank and put it into the company's safe
for ituse early the next-mot-ing." All that
my pal. Danny Walsh. and I had to do was
to walk in and get It.
"I'd seen the colonel draw the money and

put it into a little black bag. I had trailed
him to his office and had seen him put the
bag with. the money Into the safe. Danny,
from a window across the alley, had watch-
ed the safe all day. I had seen everybody
leave the office, and had followed the cash-
ier, Jim Wright, to the Grand Central de-
pot, where he had taken a north-bound ex-
press. We had been a little afraid of
Wright, because he sometimes came back
to the office in the evening and stayed late.
With him well out of the way there was
nobody to trouble us. for the night watch-
man of the building dosed in the lower hail
and let things take care of themselves.
"We got into the building through the

roof, and came down to the fourth floor,
where the Granite Company's rooms were.
It was about 10 o'clock in the evening, and
there wasn't a sound in the -big structure
except the watchman's snores. We picked
the lock of the outer door of the Fairfield
Company's offices, and got through into
the cashier's room all right. There stood
the safe, and a' 'good one It was. Danny,
who was ran expert in such, matters, said
that we'd have to blow It. That meant
quick work and a hasty exit after the ex-
plosion, so we started to look over the
ground to see holi we could get away.
There was a second door leading out of the
cashier's office, and I opened it. In a mor-
tal instant I found myself in a, lighted
room, with Col. Bob Tracy right in the
middle of it, staring at me across a desk
covered with' papers. How he got there is
a mystery to me, for I had seen him safely
started for home. .He must have come
back while I vas strailing the cashier.
"The colonel,atarhed up at sight of me,

but he wasn't. halimso much startled as I
was. If it hadn'4t been for Danny's nerve
the game wotgd haiye been up right there,
for I couldn't hays done anything. But
Danny got by me, and just as the colonel
opened his mouth ts yell my pal stuffed a
soft felt hat aimost down his throat. Tracy
fell back it io%- ch r, and he found him-
self looking doiwn The muzzle of Danny's
revolver. As that spectacle seemed to be
sufflcler.tly quietinge1 Danny pulled his hat
out of the colpnel's mouth and -began to
state the case.
" 'Give us tW4 coiibination of that safe,'

says Danny. 19We kn1ow what's there and
we're going te-trave-it.'
"'My frientd,' rieplied Col. Tracy, 'I
" 'The1 you'il have to hold my hat again,'

said Dry, 'ilud bettied up neck and heels
while w#bonthe safe.'
"The colonel looked at the hat, and then

he looked at my pal. Darnny was grinning,
which he never did unless he was really
ugly, and when Danny was ugly it was
poibtively sinful to fool 'with him. Col.
Tracy seemed to grasp thin fact in natural
history by the right end, and so he said.:
" 'On second thought. I will give you the

combination if I can find it. I cannot re-
member what it is, but I have it on a slip
of paper somewhere in my desk.'
''The way in which -he said this convinced

us both.' It is no uncommon thing for a
man in his position to forget the combina-
tion of the safe, and- to depend upon a
memorandum. We let him sit down to the
desk and hunt for the slip of paper.
"Now, the queer part of the case is just

here. The colonel knew the combination
perfectly well, and he also knew that he'd
have to give it up eventually. He was only
playing for delay. As a matter of fact--
of course, entirely unknown to us-he had
a appointment with half a dosen men w1ho
were to come to his office at midnight and
transact a matte of bsiness, Oe .f

them, as I afterward learned, was comingin on a late train and going out on an
early onel and that accounted for the un-
usual hour. The colonel knew that the
men would surely coma, and that theywould be right on time. If he could hold
us so long, we were trapped."So he began to hunt through his desk
very carefully, and slowly, for the scrap on
which the combination was written. Every
now and then his face would brighten up.and he'd seize upon a bit of paper. Then
he'd say: 'Dear me, dear me; I was sure
this was it; but it Isn't. Now, where can it
be?" And he'd adjust his glasses on the
bridge of his nose, and beam upon us he-
nevolently before proceeding with the
search. I was completely taken in. I
made up my mind that the colonel was a
queer old crank, who had made up his mind
that his hundred thousand was as good as
gone, and was taking it mighty easy, beingsatisfied to save his skin. But Danny gotImpatient by and by, and he began to helpthe colonel hunt, ripping things out of thedesk and throwing them on the floor. Thecolonel remonstrated with him in the po-litest possible style. but Danny never could
stand politeness; he hadn't been brought upto it. So he told the colonel to find that
memorandum in one minute or we'd tiehim neck and heels, stuff a handkerchief
down his throat, and then blow up thesafe. The colonel asked to see the hand-
kerchief, and Danny got out his old red
bandanna, whereupon Tracy weakened and
produced the memorandum. Then we all
went out into the cashier's room, wherethe safe was.
"We had lost three-quarters of an hourthat way, and Danny wasted ten moreminutes in imprehsing upon the colonel'smind the fact that he would get shot If he

attempted to raise a rumpus. Then Dannywalked up to the safe with the memoran-dum in his hand; but before trying it he
gave a pull on the handle of the safe door.and, by the jumping Jupiter, the thingwasn't locked! The language that Dannythrew off of his mind when he found thatout would have bored a hole in an ordi-
nary old-fashioned safe. The colonel readhim quite a lecture about it; but Dannywasn't paying much attention to reformjust then. He had opened the safe, and
was studying the inner doors, which werethe hardest and strongest that ever I sawin a safe of that size.
"They opened by means of a key fittingInto a slot In the center of a round knoblike the combination knob on the outside.There's no picking such a lock as that, andthe colonel said that he hadn't a key, buthe thought that there was one In thecashier's desk. He'd rather we'd use it, hesaid, than break the safe. So we openedthe cishler's desk, and the colonel foundthe key for us. Let me tell you the trickthat he played right there. As a matter of

fact, he h id a key in his pocket, and, of
course, we'd have gone through him and
got it. if he hadn't been so free about show-ing us wdere the other was. Now this keyin the desk was cracked right across, '-
though the break didn't show, and the
colonel, knowing that the lock worked
rather hard, was in hopes that the keywould break in it. If it did, we'd have tobore through the door, and that would take
time.
"Well, it happened just as he had plan-ned. The key broke and the piece stuck in

the lock, so that we couldn't pull it out. I
never saw a man so mad as Danny was.hut nothing could stop him then. He gotout his drills and went to v.ork like a steam
engine. In a little less than an hour he

'Empt y!' he croaked."

had Cose doors open, and he didn't use anyexplosive, either. I noticed that the colonel
got a little nervous when he saw how well
Danny was getting along; and at the last
he kept looking at his watch and smoking
very hard.

"It was twenty minutes to twelve when
the doors swung open. There was the little
black bag, and I saw the colonel look at it
as a schoolboy looks at an apple when a
bigger boy has snatched it away from h'm.
Dlanny put his big hand on the bag and
pilled it out of the safe. It was locked,tut he wrenched it open.
"'Empty!' he croaked; and he was too

hard hit to swear.
"Col. Tracy came up out of his chair as

if Danny had exploded his whole safe-b!owing outfit under it. He forgot entirelythat I was covering him with a gun, and
had promisel over and over again to shoot
him if he moved. All he thought about was
that bag. He grabbed it out of Danny'shands, and pretty nearly turned the thingInside out. Then he dropped it on the floor
and looked blankly from one to the other
of us.
"Well, it didn't take a very smart man

to see through the hole in that millstone.
" 'Colonel Tracy," said I. 'you've been

robbed. This is an inside job. Your cashier
has got away with this money. If I hadn't
been the biggest sttff in the United States
I'd have known it long ago, for I shadowed
Wright this evening and saw him get out
of town.'
"'Wrighty cried Tracy, dazed. 'It can't

be poasile! And yet it must be. Nobodyeise could have got at this safe.'
"Of course, it was plain enough to me.

but it took a bit of argument to convince
him. Vhen he was finally made to see it,
I said:

"'Colonel, in a certain sense we're all in
the same boat. You've been robbed, and
we've been defrauded by the same man.
Now here's my proposition. You want your
money back. I know where your cashier
heas gone and you don't. I and my pal can
chase and overhaul him and make hIm give
up. We can get at hirn~by tomorrow.where-
as it may take the police a month or a
year. How much is It worth to you to have
us do ity'
"'Half the money,' exclaimed Tracy, with

flashing eyes. 'Bring that rascal back or
knock him on the head If you'd rather, and
I'll give you S.'iO,000, and be glad to do it.
Not a word about this jot), eItne'r. The un-
grateful rascal! Why, I made him. I pick-
ed hinm up when ne hadn't a cent. Get
after him. Cause his arrest, and recover
the money, and you have my word for
what I'll do.'
"I'd already told Danny that the cashier

had taken a train for Montreal. and he was
wild to get started after him. Of course
whether we returned any of the money to
Tracy would depend on whether we had to
have Wright arrested or could work him
alone. I was in favor of working it legit-
imately, for I was willing to trust to
Tracy's word.
"But here was the rub; both Danny and

I were nearly broke. We hadn't enough to
make the chase, for as a matter of fact we
needed a special train to make a sure thing
of overhauling Wright. I thought the case
over for half a minute, and then told the
colonel frankly how we were fixed. He
went through his pockets and raised $il7.
Danny and I between us had about as
much. It wasn't enough.
"I asked Tracy if there was any plane

where he could raise money so late, and he
said he might get it at one of the clubs,
Danny said he could borrow fifty, perhaps,
of a barkeeper that he knew, if the colonel
would agree to make good, win or lose. The
colonel said he would. Then he suggestedathat there mIght be a little In the safe.
We'd been so rattled that we hadn't thought
of that. So we all went through the safe
together, but we didn't raise any except a
few dollars in change. We had about de-
cided that Danny should go to his friend,
the barkeep, and the colonel to his club.
and that the three of us should meet at
the Grand Central station, when our delib-
erations were interrupted by a loud so'ind
of voices at the outer door, which Danny
and I had locked.

"'"It's all right,' said the coloneL. 'I re-
ognize their voices. They're friends of
mine, and it's a blessing that they've shown
up just at this hour. We can borrow the
money of them.'
"Danny glanced uneasily at the safe.
" 'Shut the cuter door,' said the colonel,

"They'll never suspect anything. Just sIt I
down and make yourselves at home, You're
friends-of mine, you know, and you've come
to do a little business. That'll be all right." (
"He ran to the door, while Danny and I 4

sat down and tried to look as if nothing had
happened. I felt comfortable enough, for a
It's no hardship for me to play the gent, but I
Danny-well, he has not what you'd call a
high society countenance. He looks like a 4
crook, Danny does, I'm sorry to say. I told(him to straighten up his necktie and pullcdcwn his cuffs, but he didn't have any cuffs, 1
and his necktie wasn't so suitable to his <complexion as if it had been madle of rope.
"In came the crowd-.a lot of jolly fellows I

-laughing and talking.
"'Friends of mine,' said the colonel, in- tdicating us, and we got up and shook hands Iall around.
" 'Well, Col. Bob,' said one of the new-

comers, when the hand-shaking was over,'can we get right down to business? i" 'Sure,' says the colonel.

unadred thousand plunks,' returned the
ther man. 'Where are they?

'Right here * remarked the colonel. and
to went Into the inside pocket of his coat
Lad pulled the money out!
'Mother of Moem. think of it! He'd had

:hat moqpy in his pocket all the time we'd
een fuming with that safe. and riggingIp plans for chasing the cashier. We'd
iever thought of going through him: he'd
Lcted so cool when we came near him. and
to nervous when we got around to the safe.:hat he'd fooled us completely.'"When the colonel showed the money hisriends jumped on us. It was the signalhat they'd agreed upon in the outer roomwhile Tracy was bringing them In. As for
ne. I never raised a finger. Danny made aIttle half-hearted fight and then went un-ler.
"We got five Years for the job. and rm
ust out. Danny died of heart disease soonLfter we reached Sing Sing. I suppose lhe
nust have got it when the colonel flashed
hat roll. I did."
And the burglar laid his hand upon hisunple bosom and sighed.

PART IV.
The burglar had barely finished his story
when the train which bore the party stop-ed with an unusual grinding of brakes
Lnd rasping of wheels upon the rails. So
iuddenly, indeed. was the speed arrested:hat the three criminasw-who had been
'iding with their faces to the front-were
wought to their feet. and they remained
or an Instant standing there in line asf they expected the angel of evil deeds to,all tMe roll of them.
"I thought we were all going overboard."aid Pinney. glancing out of the window athe waters of the Hudson.
The place was a little to the southwardf Yonkers. where the railroad runs for a
-onsiderable distance upon an embankment-alsed but a few feet above the level of
he river.
"There's been an aecident of some kind."maid Gleason. "I can hear people shoutingLhead of us. Lets go out and see what
as happened.-
The suggestion was accepted, and the
!our men hastily left the car. At first
heir view was blocked by the throngs of
)eople that were pouring-out of the train.
Lnd mingling wah a much larger number
hat camne down from the bank upon the
eft. After a brief struggle with the press
hey came to a spot from which they could
tee what had barred the way of their
rain. An express bound northward hadaeen partially wrecked by the breaking of
Lwheel under the car immediately follow-
ng the tender of the engine. A coupling
lad parted and the car had been almost
lemokshed by those which came after it.
kll the tracks were strewn with wreek-
Lge, and the express car had gone into the
-Iver. where a corner of its top could be
teen above the water.
No person had been seriously hurt, but
he rescue of the two men who had none
verboard with the express car haJ been
rery near to a miracle.
A telegraph wire had been tapped, and

Ln official of the road was communlcating
with one of his superiors in New York.
rhe click of the instrument was faintly
Ludible to Newcombe as he stood survey-
ng the scene. Presently Gleason touched
ui on the shoulder. lie turned and saw:hat his com-panion's eyes were burning
w:th fierce eagerness.
"Do you know what that man Is tele-

traphing?" demanded Gleason. "No;
rou're not an operator. Well. I am. and
L'll tell you what that sounder sa -

.

rhere's 3ji.000 lying there in the river
arder our eyes."
"I don't understand you." said New-

:ombe.
"It was in the express safe." continued

'leason. "and it went overboard with the
!&r. They've sent for wrecking apparatus.
tnd they're going to pull the car out of the
-iver. Now. the question is, can we get.at money?"
Newconbe was astounded.
"How can we get it. with a thousand peo-

)le watching us?" demanded the crininol-
ogist. "How could we get it. anyhow, while
t's under water and loek-1 up In a safe?'
"There's always a way to get money if

rou want it badly enough." returned Glea-
ion, sententiously.
That was all that he would say on the
iubject. but he remained for a long timestaring down into the water, while lie
istened to the spasmodic clicking of the
elegraphic instrument. At last a train with
he appropriate wreckage appliances ar-
'ived. and, after considerable labor, a great
!haln was fastened to the express car. and
,t was drawn out of the river. But the
iafe was not to be found. It had been dis-
odged by the shock of the plunge. and had
jassed out through the forward end of the
-ar like an enormous cannon ball. I'n-
loubtedly it lay in the mud of the river
ottom, and the task of finding it would
iot he easy.
"They'll have to send for a diver." said

Ileason. "By the Lord Harry. I wonder if
could do it!"
"Do what?" queried Newcombe.
Gleason did not immediately reply. Heteemed to be engaged in some such mental
iffort as one makes in trying to remember
Lname that is on the tip of the tongue atmne moment and far away the next. So
Lsorhed was he that when Harris touched
ilm on the shoulder lie jumped as if he had
jeen vakened suddenly from sleep.'Bill." he Said, dreamily. "I want that
safe."
"You can't get it." replied the burglar;'but there are a number of articles down:he track that you can get. There are two

)r three baggage cars all smashed to
smithereens, and the contents ain't being
1alf looked after. They're just beginningto cart some of them to the station just
Obwe bere."
"Never mind that." said Gleason. "There's

s better game going. Listen to me. You
wnow that I'm a diver. Well. I know an-

)ther one, and he's as big a rascal as I am.
lie has an outfit right here in Yonkers. and
n two hours I can have it. He won't re-
use me anything-he can't. Then I'm going
to offer myself toghe railroad company to
live for that safe."
"But you can't open it under water."

harris objected.
"Probably not." said Gleason. "but we'llget the money out of it some way. Now,hen, Woodbury, I will go and see myliver, You and Pinney stay here and keep

Iyes and ears open. In about an hour and
s half you join us at the longest pier of
the three that lie near together about a
:nile above here. We'll be there with the
>oat."
Before Newcomnbe could decide what
ourse he ought to pursue in much ex-:eptional circumstances Gleason had him
sy the arm and was hurrying him away.P'or the next half hour he followed the
:runinal'. guidance blindly. His mind
was alternately busy with two considera-Ions. First. In him character as a stu-
lent of sinners, he rejoiced in this unrival-
d opportunity for observation, It was a
lemonstration in crime-an illustrated lec-
ure by a trio of eminent specIalists. New-
ombe could not afford to mima such a
treat educationual treat. Second. as an

honest man. he was bound to prevent a

rime. But how would that be best done?
f. at that early stage of the proceedings,

me denounced the thieves, no one would
selieve his story. It would be regarded

1s ludicrous. How could these men comn-

nit such a gigantic robbery In the pres-

nce of thousands? It would be muchsetter to let the conspiracy progress to asoint near to succuss before interrupting
Therefore. Newcombe attended Gleason

n his visit to the diver, and listened1 to

he negotiations for the beat and appar-

ittis. As the thIef had said. the diver
ouid refuse him nothing. It was evident

hat Gleason held some di.sgraceful me-
ret of the other'e. Yet the diver refused
o take any part in the adventure.
"I'll keep out of it." he said. "I'm try-ng to live on the square now, and this
hing is too risky for me. Steal my boat.

f you want her. but I don't want to know

tnything about It."

He then proceeded to give certain necre-
ary directions, and he also furnished the

Leys of the lockers on the boat in which

he diving apparatus was kept.
Gleason departed in high spirits. He
tnd Newcombe made the heat possible

peed for the pier where the beat lay.

ihe was a rude craft. yet well adapted

o her work. Gleason prepared to start
he fire under the boIler of a little "don-

:ey" engine which tbe boat carried,

Ieanwhile Newcombe went up to the town

o buy certain necessary articles which

hleason could not find in the' boat's lock-
*rs.

While he was gone Harris and Pinney.rrived. Gleason had begun to be anx..

ausm about them. and he was overjoyed
o see them drive down the pier. one on

inch side of a genial son of Ireland, whose
ay they seemed to have hired for the

ccaslon. There was something like a

ig box wrapped rudely In canvas on the
ray. Harris and Pinney. with the
river's help, met the box down upon the
!er.
"What's that?" asked Gleason. whenhe Irishman and his equipage had disap-

seared.

"The biggest thing on earth!" cr1.d Har-

is. "It's a safe of the regular expres:'

attern. undoubtedly an exact model of
he one in the river."
Gleason was positively darned by th:smeat news.

"Whate did yo et it?" be eonlsamed.
"It was ta one et the wreked bhdm;~

caroo." replied Harris. "When I saw that
various things were being carted around
to the station I hired that Irishman and
his dray, stole an expressman's coat ad
pinched that safe. Of course the rai-
road men thought It was going to the
freight house with the rest of the stuff.

''And now. Gleason. of course you Se
my plan." he continued. "We must hoist
up the other safe. and then deliver this
one. Before they can get it open we a"
skip with the PS.,1N0. Am I understood?"
Gleason nodded. The three men hoisted

the safe on board the beat. Just as they
had fin'nhed the task Newcombce arrived
with a h'gh official of the railroad. whom
he had met en the war to the pier where
the boat lay. The official had heard that a
diver's boat was kept there. and was anx-
ious to get the use of It. The whole mat-
ter was arranged between him and W..Ad-
bury before they rent.ed the pier. The
criminologie t had most shrewdly played
the part of agent for the criminals.
As the ransay ofi--ial salled down to the

scene of the wreck in the boat, there was
no opportunity for the- crooks to tell New-
combe at-out their acquisit!on of the safe.
Arrived upon the scene, the railroad man
was set ashare. Then Gleason. ire-ses. In
the diver's suit, went over the side andi di
appeared beneath the water.
Harris and Pinney operated the machtn-

ery which furnished air to Gleason. white
Newcombe was siationed in the how of the
Loat, where he drew In or 1e4 out the rope
by which she was anchored. according !0
directions given by Harris. who judged of
the diver's movements fly the action of the
air pipe and safety cord.
After about twenty minutes Gleason sig-

naled to be drawn up. When his helmet
had been removed he held whispered con-
versations with Harris and Pinney. New-
combe could not hear what they said. Had
he done so, the events of the day would
have shaped themselves differently.
As a metter of facft. Gleason reported

that he had found the safe. It was. as
they had suppos-d. identical in geattera
with the onte whieh they had stolen. lut.
unfortunately, It bore a letter A inserthved
for some unknown reason upon its side.
"We have t, change our Telan." said Glea-

son. "and this is what we-11 ldo; I'll g.4
ropes around that safe and we'll hoist it
up en the side of the boat away front the
shore, and hang it In slings. three or four
feet under the water. Then I'll pretend
that I can't find It. and as soon as the so
gets low I'll give up the job for the night.
We'll tow the safe to sa3me good pla-r and
hoist it in."
The three men felt tht this plan Involv-

ed less risk than the other. and they won-
dered why they had not thought of it in
the beginning. Gleason sent tntob the wa-
ter again. and in the course of half an
hour his design had been ao.'mplished.
New-')mbe did not know what had been

done. He thought that Gleason spoke the
truth when he finally an,' need to the
officials on the hank that he eauld not find
the safe, and would have to give up the
sear-h for that day.

It happenad that the diver's boat, wit,-h
had been engaged boy telerraen hefcre ''ea-
son and his -omranions hadl a,:-ar-d on
the senp. arrive,] at this j'toueturl so the
railroad ard -xvress officers male no at-
tempt to urge (It ason to continii tne
work. The ac-hor was hwiat.-d. an-I the
boat slowly motei tback toward the -ier
from which she had !tuen take-n.
Newcombe felt that the a--e-nti:r- v-at at

an end, and h- e-xpo-rler--4 a sens- of dian-
polintment. He would rather have s--ni a
su:-cossful rohobery. Yet ie- had e-oi-yede ihe
novel sit'lation. atd he felt thae heha4
gleaned much. It was now time to say
good-by to hit <h-aee acqualintan.-es, forl
presngsing 111sntes" won;d1 -lain him on tie
folowing lay. To keep up the .1-ertion
which hie had rraetie.-I upm tlevm w..uli an
no goo-I. Hie reol-et t. apt-l-ar In his true
character. In order that he might sv a few
words at parting which woud h.-lie these
misgui-ed men toward a h-tter li..
Amid so. with little onrac-.hvei-.r:l the

truth to Harris, Gleaso:i an.i Pieme as -eone
as the boat had star--I for Ir-n i-t. The
surprise of the three men emuil I. mtnngin.-d.
They litetned to his stvry an.] to h0!- .xhor-
tation in a sort of trance. whi--h sem-ed
to him to be very respc.-tful and
Ing.
"Mr. Newcomh" said G1leai-on R, last. "I

believe that your words have fad'.-n. -n gool
ground. and have save my s.elt an-i my
companions from the p.-roetrat a f a
crime. As a natter of fact. Mr. N-we.me,
we have stolen that safe "

Inpossilble'" cried th-- oriminologist.
"Yet true.*" said Gleason. amid h.- displayed

to Newaombe.-'s wondering ey-es th-e safe t hat
had enme Out of the haggager car atndl had
been set into the boat-s cabin.
"And now." Geason continet. "let me

prove that our relentan-e is aieter--. Al.
though we might easlit- ove-r-i awer you and
contintte in nur wekeel way. we prefer to
take your advice and utito what we haNe
done. Mr. Newcome. will you helt us?
Will you restore this safe to its rightfnl
owner? And will you plead for us with
them?"

"I will." cried Newenmbe. promtl)y.No sooner hadI the boat reache-i hr eier
than Newcembe rusahed eoff fr--r a dirav in
which the safe could he earrie.l nea-k te the
place of the wreek. The 5afe %ax put on
the dray. an-i Neweomhe tock the r.-ins.

It was agreed that the three crooks sh.eeuld
wait for Newconihe-s return. with, s a-ln-
swer as the railroad men might make to
the lrayer for forgiveness.
Great was the sensationm when Ne-weenme

appeare- with the-ray amid the af, at the
scene of the wre-k. Th.- diver hal jmttannouncei that the safe was neot oin hlie
rive-r bottom. and euspielen had . l4iim to
dawn upon the blue--oatte. feMt-als of tine
line. They poune.-.I upom New-niwlee. who,smiling agreebly, sat uo.m the rive-a
seat of the dray.

"I return to you your tre-asur.- quite un-
harmied." he said. "I de-sire no thmanks. oinlymercy.'"
"The man is craay'" exc-laim-el onme o~f the

officers. "This is not the. righe safe. Whty.it hasn't be.'-n wect. Aned. iesidle-s. whaere is
the lette-r A?"
"Nevertheless, this is the safe,' aid Ne-w-

combe. with so much calnmne-ss that he Inm-pre-ssed all his hcearers. -Up~en it and be
convinc-ed. But firsat tell me u-lit w-as In
the other safe."'
"Nothing h:ut the package af m-,t."

saidi one of tine men. 'All the paper-ss andle
books were in ancother car."
As he spoke lhe woerked. the combninia'ieon

of the lock, and. heing san expiert ini that
matter, he soon succeeded im opening mlh-n
sale, Throw'ing bac'k the dloorn. he pciimged-In his hand andI ewu forth a sealedi pac-k-
age. Hie broke the se-al and .inrew funrthI
eighty one-thousand-dollar bills!

"It's all right.' he sand. "This mhust hse
the safe. But how you got it, iad how
it escaped going overbcoard. is more than
I know. You will hcave to eapi tin that to
the police."
"Wiliingly." said! Newcomice. and he sub-

mitted to arrest.
At that mnement Harris, Gleasan and

Pinney stood with staring eyes before ani
empty sate that stood open in the calde
of the divern'u boat.
"We're dished!" said GJleasonc. "But howl

How?"
"-Woodbury has don. it." resanded Pin-

ney. "Reformer I dont think. Why, I

"We're delsed," sad Iiscae.., -.Esa
how f"

knew when my eye fin-st lighite4 on his face
that he was a c-onfienace main.'
'Well. I auppose there's nohing to do

but skip." grow-ledi Harris.
The othiers muttter--- ass--nt, ande urn-

mooring the host they saled a-nia the
river.n and vananshed inato the w-id of New
Jert' y.
Ne-wcombhe etdunred a raletiv-ity oCf about

ten days, at the -et of w-hich tmmn- the
mnystery o-f the whole affair w-as excplain-
ed an-1 New-comnbe- was 'eindiceat-e. Itut h-
hadi lost A ptuncd of fle-sh a day ande w-as
really far from welIl.
The mystery of the trasnsf.-rree oef the

money from one safe to the -.'he-r cas
black and dee-p for manay days. bcut eat last
It was elucidated. The s~Afe hmad bceen rohc-
hed by a dishonest sKleress agunt Inn the
depot in New York. I-. arinag no ko '-i his
p:under ti ith him he hal c'oneledec It in
the other safe, w-hic-h wa htwing shtlipel to
an -xpre'ss agent In Albany, a friemn~i whnorm
the thi.-f coulid tn-ust, and with whmom he
had often divied the 5eroocd.1o-f tbber-
i.-s. The Sc ts-me w-oul-l undloubetec!y have
suc-.eed hut for the strange e'ham ce ICy
which the three crooks and the crimninot-
ogist acteed aa the agents of prov'ieen'e in
returning the IAytse to Its rigittful cam-
todians.

(Then e.us


